"You got to be careful!"

The first pair of overalls that came handy
would be roiled up into a soit, comfortable
pillow, the pillow placed on the litter, while
the rosy, round, weil-nouiished beet rest-
ing on it really was a touching sight. Sherre
would chew at a grass-stalk to conceal his
smiles. The litter would be lifted from the
ground, and Mitka would whisper:

"Gently, comrades, gently! Bear in mind,
decay may set in. . . ."

rihere was a remote likeness to Sherre ?s
voice in that of Mitka, and Eduaid Nikolaye-
vich w-as therefore careful not to throw away
his grass-stalk.

rlhe winter ploughing was over. We had
only begun to dream of a tractor, and it was
quite impossible to do more than half a hec-
tare a day with a plough and two horses.
Sherre, therefore, grew extremely anxious,
watching the work of the first and second
mixed detachments.

In these detachments worked some of our
most experienced colonists, under the com-
mand of such "hearts of oak" as Fedorenko,
Koryto and Chobot. Possessing strength very
little inferior to that of the two plough horses,
and knowing the work of ploughing in all its
details, these comrades made the fortunate
mistake of applying the methods of ploughing
to other spheres of life also. In the collective,
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